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“Kecent Messages and Activities of Mcher Baba 


“Our very life should be such as to be God’s message of Truth in the world. 
In our everyday life of worldly duties, if Love, Service, Honesty are 
manifested, renunciation is achieved without renouncing the world.” 


—January 13,1959 


“Don’t run away from the world; run away from your own lower self. 

“Don’t renounce the world; renounce your own lower self. 

“Don’t seek solitude anywhere but within your own self. 

“Silently cry out within your own self, ‘Beloved One, reveal Yourself to 
me as my own real infinite Self.’ 

“It is you who are obstructing yourself from finding yourself. So try 
to lose your lower self in continued remembrance of God—Who is 

your real Self. 

“Don’t become master of disciples till you have mastered your own self. 


» “Meditation is neither devotion nor love. Meditation means mental pur- 
suit in pinning down the object of one’s thoughts before one’s mind’s 


»” 


eye. 


“For ages I have been giving in Silence 
My Silent Message of Love. 
You ask Me for a message from My Silence, 
But Silent are the words of My Silence. 
Silent is Love, and the lover loves My Silence, 
And silently adores Me in My Silence.” 
—February 25, 1959 


® “Every second in eternity, everyone of us is the same One Indivisible 
God Who has no second ever, not even on the 25th!” 
—February 25, 1959 
8 On a request from the Superintendent, Shri B. S. Khare of the Industrial 
chool, Yeravda, Poona, Avatar Meher Baba paid a visit to the School at 10 
clock on the morning of January 19th, 1959. Baba had, at the outset, ex- 
essed a desire that no flowers or garlands be offered to him and that he 
vould just let all those present see him for five minutes and would retire. 
When Baba saw nearly 400 inmates, boys of the school, Baba revealed 
n brief, appropriate to the occasion, an experience of his own life, for the 


1 


benefit of the students. The experience runs thus: 


“When I was a boy, I used to rob things and eatables from their cache 
ing at home, and was full of boyish mischief. But when I grew up, I robl 
God outright and became One with Him. You boys can now rob Me of M 
Love through your love and I bless you all for it.” 


The above was translated in Marathi and conveyed by Shri B. S. Khan 
to the 400 boys sitting in front of Baba’s seat. Baba then caressed each aa 
every boy with love and blessed him. 


—Poona, January 19, 1959 | 


@ Meher Baba, the world-renowned sage of Ahmednagar, stayed in Bom 
bay for nearly one week, during which time thousands of people of all re 
ligions and status had the opportunity of his darshan. For the first tim 
during Meher Baba’s thirty-three years of observing silence, he agreed t 
pay visits to St. Joseph High School, Wadala, and to N.S.D. Home fo 
the Blind, Worli, on special requests made by the principal of the ach 
and the Honorary Secretary of the Blind Home. 


A two-hour visit was paid by Meher Baba to St. Joseph High School a 
the afternoon of 13th Friday. The Love-God could not be better humar 
ized than meeting and giving his embrace of love to all the 1,400 boys ¢ 
the school, Baba said, adding that the boys were at the age of innocence ant 
receptivity to the purity of the Divine Touch. Baba expressed deep sativ 
faction on the occasion afforded by the principal of the school. Meher Bak 
further expressed that One Who is God-Realized can, by the touch of th 
hand, sow the seed of love in the human heart, which takes root and late 
flowers, spreading its fragrance on the entire life of an individual, inspirim 
him to serve his fellow beings with dynamic unselfishness, 


chine ba: 


Meher Baba then distributed sweets to one and all of the 1,400 boys « 
the school. 


Without the slightest trace of fatigue, in spite of the after-effects « 
his recent motor accident, Meher Baba proceeded to N.S.D. Industrial Hon 
for the Blind directly from Wadala. He was very happy to see the visual | 
handicapped persons working in the weaving and cane sections of tl: 
school. Baba deeply appreciated the reverential greetings oftered by ow 
blind spokesman on behalf of all the blind inmates of the home. Every om: 
otf the inmates offered him a small rose. All of them were delightful 
cheered to receive his blessings and prasad of sweets and embrace of love. — 


Z 


Further, Meher Baba heartened the boys and said that in a way, they 
ete very fortunate that they had not to see the evils and sufferings of 
te world. Those having eyesight are just as blind for not being enlightened 
> heart by the love of God. The blind are more enlightened and nearer to 
od than most of those having eyesight. 


Baba was very much touched by the delightful orchestra played by the 
ome. Captain H. J. M. Desai, the Honorary Secretary, expressed grateful 
1anks to Baba for giving the home an opportunity for his darshan which 
as an occasion of rare happiness for the blind inmates. 


—Bombay, March 13,1959 


) Baba was invited by the superintendent, Mr. Kale, to visit The Institu- 
on for the Blind, Koregaon Park, Poona, on April 11, 1959. He went to 
ae school at 9:00 a.m. Baba embraced all the blind students—about 150, 
lad a dozen blind teachers. Boys sang songs in Baba’s presence and one of 
M)ne boys welcomed Baba, the Avatar of the Age, to their institution. The 
relcome was composed by Madhusudan and taught to the blind boy by 
ubhdra. Baba gave the following message to the assembly: 


“People generally think that the blind are unfortunate. You may also 
»metimes think so. But it is people with the sight of eyes who are really 
§nfortunate. They think that all the things they see are real. But they 
ever see God, Who alone is real. 


“All those who do not see God are blind. The only thing worth seeing is 
rod. So, even those who have physical sight may be more blind than those 
rho are physically blind and love God within. 


“Today I embrace you with my love so that some day you may have 
eal sight and see Me everywhere.” 


| —Poona, April 11, 1959 


» “Instead of wanting what I want, you want me to want what you 
vant. And when you succeed in getting me to agree to what you want, 
‘ou even tell others that it is what I want. For example, someone has a 
laughter, and comes to me and asks me, do I think such and such young 
nan would make a good husband for the girl? I reply, ‘No, he is not suit- 
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“What does he do then? He has not only made me agree to what he 
has already made up his mind about, but goes and tells others, ‘Baba want 
so-and-so and my daughter to marry.’ 


“It is impossible for you to want what I want as it is impossible for you 
to love me as I ought to be loved. But at least do not always be wanting 
to make me want what you want. Hold on to me and try to obey me im) 
plicitly and fully in all I ask.” F 

—Guru prasad, Poona, May 14, 1959 § 
@ ‘I appear to you cheerful, radiant and in fine health—but my health | 
far from good. My personal doctor asks me to take complete rest, not t 
walk fast, and to discontinue the darshan programs as they are a grea 
strain on my health—and the doctor is right. When I retire I feel as thoug! 
my body had been wrung out. Yet you see me busy from morning till lat 
in the evening, attending to minttest details regarding work of varie 
nature. Now see the contradiction. On the one hand my general health j 
getting worse, on the other hand | am getting much more active. But le 
it be clear to you that it is not for reasons of health that I stop givini 
darshan. It is for my universal work that weighs on me tremendously, ani 
of which you can have no idea. The time I have been hinting at is com» 
The universe is come out of Me, and has to come unto Me. This is no id|! 
talk. I say it with the authority of my experience of being the Ancier 
One.” 


—June 1, 1959 


@ “What do you mean by ‘yoga’ and what do you aspire to attain throug 
it? There is only one true ‘yoga’ and that is ‘you go.’ I know of no othe 
yoga than ‘you go.’ The meaning of Yoga is as simple as that. You are you! 
own curtain, and only when you go can/You come. But the problem is hor) 
will you go—the only solution is love. When ‘you’ go (are annihilatec! 
through love for God the Beloved, ‘you’ come (emerge) as You really are: 


—June7,1959 | 


| 
@ “These days ‘Maya,’ the principle of ignorance, is in full play and tri 
to oppose my work. So, particularly those who live near me must remai) 
very watchful. Knowing my love for you, Maya awaits the opportunii( 
it 
} 


to use your weaknesses. The moment you neglect my instructions, May: 
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irpose is served. I have to put up a big fight with Maya—not to destroy 

but to make you aware of its nothingness. The moment you fail to 
vey me implicitly, it tightens its grip over you and you fail to carry out 
ie duties as assigned to you. This adds to my present suffering. 


“In God there is no such thing as confusion—God is infinite Bliss and 
‘onesty. In illusion there is misery, confusion, chaos. As the eternal Re- 
zemer of humanity, I am at the junction of Reality and Illusion, simul- 
meously experiencing the infinite Bliss of Reality and the suffering of 
lusion. With Reality on the one hand and Illusion on the other, I con- 
vantly experience as it were, a pull on either side. This is My crucifixion. 
do not ever let go My hold on Reality. Imagine for instance that the pull 
f Illusion becomes too great, what would happen? My ‘arm’ would be 
ulled out of its socket, but I remain what I AM.” 


—June 14, 1959 


The Divine Game of Infinite Consciousness 
“The Infinite alone exists, and is Real; the finite is passing and is false. 
“The Original Whim in the Beyond caused the apparent descent of the 
nfinite into the realm of the seeming finite. This is the Divine Mystery 
nd Divine Game in which Infinite Consciousness forever plays with 
nd on all levels of finite consciousness. 


“Tam Infinite Consciousness, interpenetrating and transcending all 
tates of limited consciousness. The most primal or the most final cate- 
sory of consciousness—say a stone or a saint—is equidistant from Me. So 
am equally approachable to all. I am the Way. 


“Unflinching loyalty to the Way is the real remedy for the impressioned 
sonsciousness to become free. Some of My lovers, owing to fluctuating 
aith, fail to understand this and run hither and thither for Freedom. So, 
it times, I seem to take special interest in them. It becomes a retrieving 
zame, born of life-giving Love. 


“Seeing this, a thought may arise in the minds of some—Why is Baba 
j;0 keen about them?’ A simple simile of a child playing with its so many 
manimate toys, will help you understand this. A child plays with its toys. 
Out of the many toys, it has some favorite toys, too; and yet, among the 
favorite ones, one is so dear to it that it won’t part with it, even during 
sleeping hours. In the case of a child, all this seems natural. 
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“In the Divine Game, I am the only Live Child. I play with the uni 
verse. The so-called beings and things are to Me as toys. Like a child—fe 
it is all a reflection of My Game—at times, I appear to show more intere 
in some—of course, not without reason or rhyme, though all is Me and 
equally reside in all eternally.” 7 


—Ahmednagar, June 23,1959 
AVATAR and CRICKET-LOVER 


From a letter from Mehera, we read that “Beloved was very happy tk 
day the cricketeers came (April 2, 1959). He told them of His love f« 
this game and that He was particularly very good behind the wickets. F! 
was a member of the junior cricket team of the St. Vincent High Schoo» 
but He was selected as a wicket keeper even in the senior team. Baba sai) 
that, from His childhood days, He was always chosen as a leader by H) 
schoolmates, and, whenever there was a quarrel or fight amongst the st» 
dents, Baba invariably was chosen to arbitrate between the quarreliry 
parties. Baba said, ‘When I was a child, children got attracted to Me; ar 
when I grew up, God was attracted to Me; and when I became One wii! 
God, people all over the world became attracted to Me. I was a stude#! 
of the Catholic School, St. Vincent; and just recently, at the request — 
the principal, Father Rego of St. Joseph’s School, Bombay, I, the Avat 
of the Age, visited the school, embraced and blessed 1,500 students and 
this Catholic school, Eruch declared me as ‘One of them,’ and as ‘a Cot: 
passionate Father and one with God.’ 


“Baba said He loves children. When He meets children, He beconys 
like a child. He loves to play marbles with them, fly kites, and play cricke 
Often when He is driving in a car and if time permits, and He finds smi 
children playing cricket with a plank as a bat and a rubber ball, Bai’ 
would ask the car to be stopped and watch the game with interest. Bal! 
has many a time explained that His visits to witness cricket matches av 


sitting amongst crowds intently watching the game, has a great spirituy 
| 


purpose behind it. 


“While describing His childhood days and love of the games, Baba tel 
the pressmen, ‘I am One with God; and when you give reports of tl 
meeting to your papers, you should include also, that, as One with ever) 
thing and everybody on all levels of consciousness, I live the respectiil 
roles at the same time.’ lf 

6 | l 
44 
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“One of the cricketeers asked Baba to bless the team, so that they could 
ut up a good show in England. Baba then told one of the mandali to give 
he players a tip—that they should embrace Him with all their hearts and 
ove, and they would be sure to take His Love with them to England. 
saba blessed them all and said, ‘Do not be nervous, because of your show 
vith the West Indies lately. If you play with one heart, My Love will help 
ou to win at least one test and on the whole you will put up a better 
how than you did with the West Indies. But all will depend on your love 
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orme. 


Baba’s Message to the All-India Cricket Team 
Given at “Guruprasad,” Poona, April 2, 1959 


In going to England to represent India in the field of sport, you have 
Iso the unique opportunity of yourselves practicing, and of conveying to 
he people there, the great spiritual lessons of concentration and love. When 
rou take the field, if you play as eleven men with one heart, each enjoying 
xcellence of performance in another player as he would in himself, whether 
hat player is on your side, or on the side of the opposing team, and so 
liminating feelings of jealousy, anger and pride which so often mar sport 
—you will not only be entertaining the spectators, but demonstrating the 
‘eal spirit of sportsmanship. True sportsmanship is concentrated ability, 


vil. ies 
: snlivened with appreciation of the performance of others. And when this 
F s manifested, everyone, both players and spectators, receives spiritual up- 
U0 


iftment as well as good entertainment. 

Some of you are “‘all-rounders.”’ I am the greatest spiritual “all-rounder”’ 
of all times, because I feel equally at home with saints, yogis, philosophers 
and cricketeers, as well as with so-called sinners and scoundrels. I give you 
imy blessing that in all your actions you show forth the spirit of love. 


“MY LOVE TO YOU ALL” 
By MARVIN CAMPEN 

“Give My Love to All.”’ These were Baba’s words as we parted at Poona 
on May 24, 1959. 

But how to convey the love of Baba? Words are paltry bearers of such 
love. As Adi put it, “We don’t need to read about Baba. We have Him.” 
| Nevertheless, I’ll try to share with you my being with Baba. 

*P.S.: They won! 


— a ~~ ne nn 


My visit was inspired by Murshida Duce’s flying visit from Saudi Arabi 
January 15-17, When circumstances set up a business trip to Dhahran fo 
me in May, I immediately asked Baba for permission to continue on to Hi 
Mani’s wonderful letter relaying Baba’s “Yes” arrived the same day D 
Stevens was here in Geneva. In the same mail was Murshida’s note giving 
helpful details about travel plans. It was a great day! 


From the moment I left Geneva on April 28 until Baba received me 
May 23-24, events constantly pointed up the imminent meeting with the 
Master. As Jeannie and I took off into billowy black clouds buffeted 
Lake Geneva’s strong “‘bise,” or wind, the whole landscape had a strange 
and unreal bright green glow. Soon we were completely encircled with j) 
beautiful 360-degree ring rainbow. A tremendous clap of static electricity 
exploded off the starboard wing tip. The glistening snow-capped peak 
below us made the air-filling life belt demonstration appear rather point 
less. Then the sharp, jagged rocks drenched with sugary snow blended in 
the candy-cotton clouds which soon dissolved into clear, deep blue skie 
Even the dinner, served over rugged Yugoslavia, had new meaning; desig, 
and flavor were intense with a never-to-be-forgotten rippling wave pat 
tern in the coffee. : 


In Athens it was Orthodox Eastertime. The ceremonies and special dish) 
constantly reminded us of the Avatar. Special Easter pageantry, with | 
Parthenon on the Acropolis lighted in the background, demonstrated hoy. 
the same events can be commemorated differently in different parts of t 
world, With such a beginning we felt pangs of regret when Jeannie hi 
to head back to Geneva as I continued eastward. 


Further stations visited during this wonderful journey were Jerusale: 
and Bethlehem. To stand on Mt. Olivet where Jesus ascended and low 
across at the Dome and the Rock where Mohammed ascended is approps 
ate conditioning for a visit to Baba. Being in Damascus where Paul sa 
the light was also a memorable experience. The flight from Beirut 
Dhahran recalls the 40 years’ wanderings with Moses in the Sinai wildy 
ness. From Dhahran to Bombay there is ample time to reflect on the ji) 
finite ocean! 

The flight Murshida had taken was scheduled several hours later thy 
when I flew to Baba. My particular plane was behind schedule; com 
quently, I only talked with Nariman by telephone upon arrival at ne 
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1otel in Bombay Thursday night, May 21. Friday morning we met and 
aade our plans for going to Poona that afternoon. Then I visited a deter- 
vent plant operated by the Swastik Oil Mills. 


Nariman’s brother-in-law, Jim Meester, met us in the coach about 5 
4m, Our train to Poona was an express. Talk of Baba, sandwiches and cold 
lrinks, and views of the countryside made it seem soon that Meherjee met 
is at the Poona station. Meherjee whisked me to the Napier hotel and de- 
rarted with, “Be ready to go to Baba in the morning at 8:15.” 


From the time Meherjee picked me up on Friday, memories of events 
sounce like ping-pong balls defying logical description. First we went to 
,suruprasad, the lovely “bungalow” loaned Baba by Her Highness the Ma- 
rarani Shandadevi of Baroda. The bungalow is a mansion about three miles 
‘rom downtown Poona between the Bundgarden and Shaha Palaces near 
the Mula-Mutha River. The wide verandas, spacious rooms with high ceil- 
ngs and colorful gardens provide an appropriate setting for Baba. On the 
»orch banister a blue sign with gold letters proclaims that Baba will re- 
seive those who wish to see Him on Sunday mornings. 


About 8:30 a.m. Meherjee ushered me to Baba. He was seated in a large 
chair against the wall of a pleasant room opening off the side porch. In 
dis pink coat and white sadra, He was as radiant as at Myrtle Beach last 
year. But His face looked more tired. After welcoming me warmly, Baba 
zalled attention to the others in the room. Adi was at Baba’s right. Several 
ladies were on the floor at His left. Seated all around were about 15 other 
mandali and devotees known to many in the West — Eruch, Nariman, 
Vishnu, Pendu, Ramju. Baba introduced Dr. Deshmukh. Francis Brabazon 
was beside me. He read some fine concluding sections from his newest 


Several exceptional visitors were allowed to see Baba that glorious morn- 
If ing. The Maharani came in and sat near Baba’s feet with glowing adora- 
M tion. A woman from Madras, who was in charge of a large girls’ school 
there, brought her niece in to meet Baba. There was a man from Bengal 
and his friends. All brought garlands, notes or similar tokens of love for 
Baba, as did several other admirers who joined the group as the morning 
quickly passed. 


Baba greeted all with dynamic and vibrant love. He particularly noted 
the visitors and gave them a feeling of belonging. He emphasized that He 
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was accepting no gifts other than small tokens or remembrances. “You 
must stop wanting,” Baba reminded us. When He remarked that west- 
erners did not ask Him for as many things as easterners, one could n 
help thinking that a reason might be the greater abundance of materia 
possessions in the west. And even westerners realize that Baba’s love 1 
present without asking. 


About 11 a.m. Baba dismissed the group and Meherjee took me to th 
hotel. In the afternoon Adi came by for some serious talk. Later Meherj 
took me on a tour. We visited the house where Baba lived as a boy. There 
His brother, Beheram and family, including the twin boys, showed mu 
Baba’s tiny meditation room. Next we went by St. Vincent’s where Babs 
went to school and played cricket. Around the corner was Babajan’s trew 
and shrine. Stopping at the Jessawalla home, we had cold lemonade. Iv 
addition to members of the Jessawalla family, we met Naja who prepare 
Baba’s meals. At Meherjee’s home, “Meher Villa,” we had tea with Mrs. 
Karkaria and the daughters, Mehernaz and Pervin. After a fast look at | 
Hindu temple and adjacent chambers carved out of the rock, we went t» 
Ramakrishna’s for a visit with Francis and Ramju. Back at the hote 
Meherjee told me to be ready to go to Baba at 8 a.m. the next day. 


A few minutes before 8 a.m. on Sunday Mcherjee, his daughters an. 
Eruch’s brother came by the hotel. We drove straight to Guruprasad, wher 
throngs had already gathered. Going into the side room, we found Baby 
as the day before. He asked what I had seen and how I had slept; then ar 
ranged my return to the airport that afternoon. With all the activity ani) 
so many things to be done, I regretted taking Baba’s time for such affairs 
Baba talked briefly about the westerners who loved Him and asked if 
remembered the play at Myrtle Beach at which He had laughed so mucl 
(J think Baba had just received Mike’s “Remember Alligator Day” card. 
Then Baba told a story about a winking man, the moral of which wai 
don’t wink at people. The sweetest words to me were when Baba told th») 
group, ‘Marvin loves me.” 


By now it was nearly 9 o’clock and time for the darshan to start. Bal» 
dismissed the group and walked through a door into the central room 
where the main event of the day was to take place. 


Except for an aisle down the center, the room was packed with peop» 
sitting on the floor. Outside and on the front porch, hundreds were stan! 
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ng awaiting their turn to greet the Master. Baba was seated in the center 
)»f a large couch facing the crowd. Behind Baba was Eruch; also, Meher- 
(ee, Adi, and other mandali stood there to help. I was permitted to sit on 
che floor at the left end of Baba’s couch. A hushed and expectant air pre- 
vailed as the musicians started their first artis. Darshan was about to 
regin. 


: Baba stopped the music and signalled the women and children to come 
:o Him. In bright saris, single file, they took their happy turns. Each 
/)snelt, prostrated or bowed to Baba, offered their tokens, and embraced 
slim. All had a garland, fruit, nut, message or other token. The chil- 
dren clamored gleefully around Baba’s legs and lap. About every 15 min- 
utes, Baba would stop the line, have the devotees sit down, and direct the 
musicians to play for 10-15 minutes. Baba seemed enraptured in the music 
which He directed like a symphony with His lightning, hummingbird-like 
J finger motions. The voices of the singers rose in ecstatic songs. But the 
happiest person in the room was the person first in the stopped line. She or 
he had an extra dividend of a period to sit at the feet of the Master! 


After the arti Baba usually translated the message. Obedience to Baba, 
love, service, honesty were the main themes. The line of devotees would 
arise and proceed past Baba. At frequent intervals Eruch had to remove 
the pile of garlands from around Baba’s neck to save Him from being 
fartered in flowers. Also, he wiped the perspiration from Baba’s brow. 
(The flowers and other gifts were passed through a curtain to other 
mandali) . 


s At nearly 11 o’clock the approximately 500 devotees had paid their 
| respects to Baba. They left the room with fond last looks at the Avatar. 


i Some small groups had the privilege of one more moment with Baba. 


i My last moment was also special. With Adi and Meherjee beside Him, 
Wpabe looked full into my eyes and told me to take His love to all. 


Nariman gave me three large photographs of Baba for Murshida, Fred- 

ella, and Elizabeth Patterson. With the photographs under my arm, I said 
| farewell to as many as possible and returned to the hotel. Following one 
last glance around the town and Deccan College, where Baba studied, I 
lunched, packed, and took the train with Homa to Bombay. Our journey, 
‘including a brief stop at Homa’s home, was pleasant. We had a pitcher of 
tea at the airport and shook hands “‘so long” at the Customs gate. In a 
few hours I was in Tehran ready to resume my duties. 
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RECOLLECTIONS 
By KITTY DAVY 


Part One: With Baba in India, 1947-1948 j 
Meher Baba, who was staying with a group of his disciples in Mahable 
shwar, Satara District, sent the following message through Norina an 
Elizabeth in March, 1947, for circulation to all those concerned in th 
United States: : 


“The world is now drawing very close to the great upheaval which 
must precede the breaking of my silence. This upheaval will entail grea’ 
suffering to humanity, but this very suffering will work a profoune¢ 
change of heart and will sweep the world clean for the new and vital phag 
that must follow. 


“As a result of the progressively changing framework in India, I haw 
to undergo certain periods of seclusion and carry out intense spiritua 
work by going around India. For this reason, I have decided to postpon 
my visit to America until 1948 and have called Norina and Elizabeth 4 
India to discuss in detail the plans for my coming in 1948. 


“T know how patiently many of you who have not seen me for sever: 
years have been awaiting a reunion, and I know there are also many d 
voted souls who are eagerly looking forward to meeting me for the firs 
time. 


“JT want all of you dear ones to endure the extra period of separaticr 
with a courageous patience and in spite of your disappointment, to continu: 
and persevere in your present work and faith until I come. You must re 
assured that I shall come and should always remember that in spite « 
this temporary separation from my physical presence, my real and infint: 
presence is eternally with you.” | . 


i 


As we know, there were many changes of dates before Baba final! 
came to the United States in 1952. One is reminded of an apt remay 
from a very close disciple in reference to “changes,” “. . . who knows t!) 
outcome! As evolution still goes on, so work and change continue inde 
nitely. Probably to the end of our days we will be having ‘seven evening: 
and seven nightmares and seven heavens . . .’ However, I feel the big le) 
son we all must learn is that Baba is not in India, but that Baba is eve 
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‘ithin. We all know it, yet look for his coming ‘without.’ As Baba is 
dirit, it can only truly be that way. But our belief in him must be 
‘anscended by our actual experienced ‘knowledge of him’.” 


Meher Baba, within the period in which our narrative starts, stated he 
ad worked seven years with boys, seven years with women and now he 
‘as concentrating on his Universal Work, one phase being his special 
‘ork with masts and advanced souls, the God-mad, the destitute and 
vfirm. 


“Of that invisible interplay between the consciousness of the Master 
‘nd the minds and souls of the inmates,’ Dr. Donkin tells us, referring to 
Jhe work Baba was doing in the Mahableshwar Mast Ashram, “we know 
)othing; it is hidden from us.” (Wayfarers, W. Donkin, p. 100), but we 
‘0 know, in the words of the late Dr. Ghani—‘‘the set purpose of every 
ctivity lich Baba initiates is nothing but some spiritual activity . . . its 
wimary reason is its spiritual end; its humanitarian aspect being vecoitlary.? 


Nevertheless, one aspect or result is visible,—the effect the mast work 
has upon Baba’s mood. For instance, in May, 1947, Baba and a large group 
»f his men and women disciples set forth from Mahableshwar where Baba 
1ad been since December working with masts and God-intoxicated souls. 
We arrived after a few hours’ drive at Satara, near Poona. As soon as 
aba arrived, plans were made to open a small ashram for masts in a sepa- 
vate bungalow with garden, adjoining the mandali’s quarters. 


Baba gave instructions to several disciples to bring masts from various 
parts of India, The greatest among them all’ was Chacha, the seventh plane 
Majzoob, brought by Beidal from Ajmer. Ali Shah, Baba’s favorite from 
Ahmednagar, was also sent for. Let us read Donkin’s account (Satara, 
(1947): “Baba was supremely happy and indeed there is nothing that 
nakes Baba so really happy as a first-rate mast in a first-rate mood. A 
Perfect Master is one who is not only spiritually perfect, but one also who 
40 loves mankind that he becomes by his own will perfectly a man and 
‘enjoys and suffers as a man does. When Baba is working with a good mast, 
ne becomes so engrossed that for the time being he utterly forgets his 
meals, his sleep, his clothes, his mandali and, it seems, the whole world.” 


And again, later in the same year, when we were with Baba in Mahim, 
a suburb of Bombay, Baba, after great patience and some difficulty, con- 
fare a mast, Ali Asghar. Dr. Donkin, writing of the incident, says, “The 
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mandali present on that day will often look back upon the memory of the 
joy that overflowed from Baba and intoxicated body, mind and soul of 
his very earthly companions. Baba was not only supremely happy at this 
contact but explained that his work had been accomplished to such per- 
fection that there was no need for any further meeting.” 


Into the midst of this happy mood of Baba came Norina Matchabelli 
and Elizabeth Patterson on July 13, 1947, whom he had recalled from the 
United States. 


Norina, before leaving New York had been very ill with a heart con- 
dition. Picture Baba, standing on the doorstep of the Satara house as Adi’s 
car arrives, bringing Norina and Elizabeth from Bombay. Baba’s encom- 
passing embrace, that wipes out time... his welcoming smile that uplifts 
the heart .. . his unmatched tenderness as he helps Norina up the steps .. . 
his subsequent care and attention throughout the two years she remained 
in India, appointing Dr. Goher to look atter her . . . these are incidents one 
always remembers. 


Baba had arranged a separate bungalow for Norina and Elizabeth. Al- 

together we occupied five bungalows; the women mandali’s, the men man- 
dali’s, the masts and Norina and Elizabeth’s. Dr. Ghani and Dr. Donkin 
‘were in a fifth bungalow, presumably working together on The Way- 
farers. Incidentally, I think Dr. Donkin and Dr. Ghani, unlike the rest of 
us, were non-vegetarians at this time, for Elizabeth remembers the fol- 
lowing domestic episode. 


In India when one goes to the village bazaar to buy a chicken, one buys 
it alive and keeps it until needed. Well, apparently a chicken had been 
bought and kept some time until it became a pet. I believe Baba had fed 
the chicken from his own hand. Then came the day! While the two doc- 
tors were enjoying their “unusual meal”) Baba turned up. Among other 
remarks, Baba said, ‘Never kill or eat what once you have made a pet of.” 


Dear Kaka was the Major Domo in Norina and Elizabeth’s bungalow. 
There was also a maid and Dr. Goher. Norina, with her wonderful sense of 
humor, remarked, when she found they were in a separate bungalow and 
not with the girls, “We, who came from the West with all our worries and_ 
troubles, seemingly had to be put into spiritual quarantine for a period.” 


Baba put Norina on silence for the first six weeks after her arrival, partly 
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10 doubt to make her rest, but as someone remarked, ‘‘she is about as vocal 
without speaking as with it.” However, her health improved daily and she 
was able to come over to the women’s bungalow a few minutes away and 
walk up to the second floor. 


Baba has some very endearing ways when one is ill. He may not come 
over to see you daily, but he will send along special messages through one 
of the group. For instance, these he sent to Norina at this time: 


1. “Don’t worry about anything, not even work.” 

2. “Do not mind one per cent if you do not sleep for seven days.” 

3. “Walk, talk, go for drives, but do not strain, do not lift weights and 
do not jump.” 

“Do not worry if you feel miserable, if you are out of breath.” 

“Be indifferent to every symptom and to everything.” 


“You can see me, be near me, but do not talk to me.” 


Bers eget Mini 


“Do not hesitate to call on Goher any hour during the night should 

you need anything.” 

8. “Eat well, sleep well and don’t think about anything. Baba will see 
you and Elizabeth in the morning. During these seven days before 
Baba’s fast, he will be with you both most of the time to talk and 
discuss.” (Baba was on fast from July 20 to July 30.) 

I will read you Norina’s letter written at this time to a friend in 

New York: 


—Satara, July 21, 1947 
‘“Dear—: 


“J am working and resting and feeling life as benediction and seeing, 
knowing and feeling the presence of this God-manifesting heart, this 
human man’s manifestation of joy and true love—Baba, like the seed in 
the earth, senses the ray of the good sun! It’s too infinite in selfless dona- 
tion of good to be able to describe it. 


“TI am here as I would be anywhere attending his order. He leads the 
heartbeat, the selfless cry to be his own, the self’s pain and joy is dissolved 
in his being that can what no other self can. We are transmuted in joy 
and love, we are redeemed with no one’s care but his grace. I feel the cure 
of his light doing miraculous benefit. 
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“About the fantastic flight over five continents I shall write later. We 
saw Anita and Roger, Mercedes, my sister-in-law in Paris, and two and a 
half hours later Irene Billo and Hedi Mertens in Switzerland. We arrived 
with one day delay, having to fly to Karachi for health inspection. Stopped 
there half a night. We arrived in Bombay, stayed at Arnavaz’ overnight and 
met Baba Sunday at three o’clock in the afternoon as ordered and arranged 
by him. Adi came to fetch us by car. 


“All gifts were distributed with great success of joy by all concerned. 
Baba sent out millions of rays of love to all who gave. 


“Today ends Dr. L.’s pill-cure and begins Baba’s regime which in- 
cludes forty days of silence for me. Thank goodness he directs me now! 


ee 


. We live in a small bungalow surrounded with blooming trees,— 
flowers,—fragrance fills the atmosphere. A woman disciple lives with us 
and Kaka, manager of perfect household . . . swift, gentle servants, lovers 
of Baba, are at our disposal and perfect western food! ... Baba has four 
bungalows, one for masts, besides our own. We are happy; That is the 
magic key to all!! All around are happy! All have of that love that is given 
by him. The greatest message I can express is that he is here to make us 
attain to what we earth-bound creatures call happiness, love, joy, unison 

_ of feeling. | 

—NorINaA” 

% oe ? 

Elizabeth had had two large cars sent over by boat from the United! 

States for Baba and these came shortly after her arrival. Elizabeth felt she 

was indeed privileged, as she was able to drive Baba on several of his mast 

tours at this time. Needless to say, later on, both cars were sold, but while: 

in our use or in the garage in Pimpalgaon, Baba had them kept scrupu- 

lously clean and shining “‘like a pin.” Mehroo did this job with help andl 

Elizabeth had to keep them cranked up and to do this noiselessly during: 

Baba’s many seclusions. These two cars were so spacious that all were able: 
to enjoy one or two outings with Baba. 


Satara, as you ‘know, is an old city famous for its connection with) 
Shivaji, the founder of the Mahratta Empire. About seventy miles away 
at Purandhar is an old fort. We went by car with Baba to the foot of the 
bill and then ascended the mountain to the fort which is one of the 
great shrines of Shivaji. Baba has worked on several occasions with | 
Shah, one of the five favorite masts, on this mountain. 
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The second outing was to “Ajinkya Tara” fort, a few miles from 
Satara. Norina and Elizabeth and one or two others rode up the mountain 
on tonga ponies, the drivers leading their ponies. Baba rode up the moun- 
tain with them and walked down. Close to the fort was a most fascinating 
lake called “The Whispering Lake.” You speak on one side of it and the 
echo is heard on the opposite side, same words and intonation. We sat here 
with Baba some little while and he enjoyed the fun. 


We also went by car with Baba to the Krishna River and picnicked 
along the banks. I recall what fun Mani’s dog had being free to roam at 
will and eat the scraps! At Mahuli where the two rivers, Krishna and Venna, 
meet, four miles from Satara, are the most lovely temples and at certain 
times of the year, thousands assemble along its beaches to bathe in the 
waters and worship in the temples. Baba had not been there before. 


There were, of course, along with the high spots, the low spots where 
egos became evident, causing a crisis or two. Elizabeth reminds me of the 
following. 


In the ashram, we each had our own plate, cup and spoon which we 
carried around with us on any trips we made with Baba. Somehow, my 
spoon got lost or mislaid and I asked for another. I was told there were 
no more available until we returned home to Meherabad. (We had been 
absent over a year.) I suppose I got peeved and started brooding, and ate 
my curry and rice with a little egg spoon, Eliabeth and Norina came over 
for lunch one day from their bungalow and remarked on this tiny spoon 
and how slowly it did its job —I no doubt saw to this! They offered me 
one from their picnic basket. I explained I could only borrow it. 


That same evening, Rano and I were called to Baba and asked if we had 
all we needed, etc., leading up, of course, to the spoon episode, as Baba 
misses nothing that goes on. Hadn’t we been told that we could accept 
nothing? I explained the situation. Baba replied, ‘““Whatever you need 
you must both come directly to me and ask for it. Whom else can you 
go to if not to me?” He knew moods had been stirred. Really, a storm 
in a tea-cup! Then Baba throws oil on the troubled waters and they clear. 
Hadn’t I written the day before to my brother in England to send me one 
of the family silver spoons? 


“Don’t worry,” says Baba to all, “I love you just the same. You will 
overcome your weaknesses by loving me more and more.” 
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It is through the practical and material that Baba brings us to th 
spiritual. Baba never likes brooding, nor does he want us to be too con- 
cerned over the world’s problems. They are his business. It is sufficient to 
know that life itself is the opportunity for “The Religion of Life.” One 
close follower of Baba’s had written concerning her brooding about those 
who do not dare to sacrifice for truth, and in answer to her letter, Norina 
wrote, “What does one lose in serving for some time the Divine Theme? 
Have you the impression that this world is not well-organized to make thi 
Ascent to Oneness come through? I find in this same ideal of life tha 
you call mental and material, a great good, so as to say, a chance, to liv 
in spirit. What do we need to make our own self be more spiritually under— 
standing and able to express the spirit in life as it is? We can only venture: 
in every moment of life to experience the supreme Existence through 
Love.” j 


Some years earlier, Nadine Tolstoy, in a letter to A. expressec) 
a very beautiful thought. “ ... Your dear letter touched my heart as if) 
came from the heart where so much is hidden. That is always Baba’s grea 
influence, to bring out the treasures that lie dormant in the heart and to 
inspire one toward their unfoldment in life and through life. So truth: 
and. pure beauty lure the heart toward perfection and inspire one to ge 
through all its stages of real cognizance and self-discipline and greatei 
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understanding.” 


By the tenth of August, Baba was planning to return to Meherabad) 
In a letter to Will Backett dated August 10, 1947, from Satara, I wrote | 
“At the end of this month we return to Meherabad and Pimpalgaon, afte’ | 
being away 16 months. Baba has just left by car for Hyderabad State tw 
contact advanced souls. (August 10 to 16.) Baba looks tired. He has tre. 
mendous work on now and fasting with it — it is too much. He is 54 or 5~ 
now but still he goes on working. He asked us all what love was, and I saicd 
‘Trying to please you.’ He was telling us that so often loving him mean. 
extra suffering for him that he often did not want to hear the word ‘love. 
Really he was bringing home the truth to all of us that we must love hir 
as he wants to be loved and not as we want to love him, — to be ready t\ 
obey him in everything, and never to leave him. Of all his disciples you ani: 
Mary come as near as any to the love Baba wants. You both desire nothin. 
other than to love Baba for love’s sake and you love Baba without thougks 
of self, in your service. Such love Baba wants and then our love is mu 
burden.” 
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On August 27th, Baba and the group with him left Satara by two cats, 
he luggage following by bus with the men mandali, and we arrived the 
ame day in Meherabad where Baba and all of us stayed for ten days. 


About this time the terrible trouble in the Punjab was at its worst, 
nd whether this had anything to do with it or not, I do not know, but the 
“lay after Baba returned to Meherabad, he suddenly got ill and had quite 
. severe attack of broncho-pneumonia, with temperature, which lasted 
everal days. Dr. Don and Dr. Nilu looked after him. When there is 
“rouble on this plane or other planes, Baba’s mood also gets affected and 
ie starts digging and poking at everyone. The men mandali get the brunt, 
»f course, but as Baba once said to me in Quetta in 1945, we were ex- 
cremely fortunate if he did occasionally throw his mood on us. How 
many times in the early days did I observe this with his great friend and 
disciple, beloved Dadachanji. 


On September 10, 1947, Baba left the ashram for Pimpalgaon with 
Mehera, Mani, Mehroo, Goher, Norina and Elizabeth. The rest of us re- 
mained on Meherabad Hill. As I was not at Pimpalgaon for the next few 
months, I will read a letter that Elizabeth wrote to Delia in Panama: 


“December 7, 1947 
‘Dear Delia: 


“Baba had told me that you have written that you feel cut off and 
have received no letter from here in a long time. Indeed I know how you 
feel; and as I feel so privileged to be here that I shall try to keep you more 
regularly informed. At the same time, I have sent word over to Kitty to 
| write you, knowing that anything she would say would be quite different, 
'as she and Rano are staying at Meherabad; and Norina and I are at Pimpal- 
-gaon. We can only communicate, by order, to one another through Mani 
| writing to Nadja; otherwise no chit-chat letters permitted. The note from 
‘Mani is then given to the man who delivers the milk from Meherabad here 
by bicycle; and twice a day going back and forth is 64 miles bicycling a 
day — just to impress you! 

“Baba has been on a number of mast trips to the north, the last one to 


‘Mount Abu. All along the route were refugees and evacuees, an unbeliev- 


contact with Baba; without their sufferings and struggles, would they have 
“ever come in his spiritual atmosphere and contact? 
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“On December Sth, Baba went up the near-by mountain, Mt. Tembi 
where a hut has been built for him on the summit; and another a littl 
lower down for some of his mandali. It is a very beautiful spot and at th 
top a single ridge. It was very difficult to dig deep enough for the fou 
corner poles of the hut, as it is so rocky. We all walked up with Baba t 
the summit, about three hundred feet above where we are staying. Th 
he went into seclusion, Baba says he has “‘special work to finish.” He wi 
not be there more than ten days at this time. It is a seclusion and not 
fast, all the food for four persons is carried up there (after being cooke 
here) in tiffin boxes, Also water is carried up. So we see a lot of coming an 
going, but of course everything is taken to the mandali, not to Babs 
himself. 


“The Nagar mast, that is the sixth plane mast of Ahmednagar, is ujj 
there too; he is an old man and they carried him up in a chair. Baba work: 
with him six hours a day, I understand. 


“Mrs. Duce and her daughter, Charmian, are flying to India to se) 
Baba shortly . . . Mrs. Duce is a Sufi leader and wants to meet Baba. Shi 
has heard of ibiin through Norina and myself and Rabia Martin in Sa) 
Francisco. Now that Rabia died, Ivy Duce is her Sufi successor. 


“Mrs. Duce met Meherjee several times in the United States. When sh 
comes, Baba says she can stay here a week. Dr. Ghani will be called fro 
Lonadala to talk with her, as he has Sufi background and, also, to confe: 
with Dr. Donkin about the mast book they are writing concerning Baba’ 
work with masts, since Rahuri period. It will be quite a large book eventus 
ally, on a little-known subject. 


“Now to return to Mrs. Duce and her daughter, they will occup 
Norina’s room and Norina will have to move to the girls’ house close by. 
Moving is easy but where to put your baggage is another thing when yaw 
‘live in boxes’ as we do here. Another item is that there are four dogs no 
all of which do not get on with.each other. Cracker is Mani’s Scottie anu 
being in the group first, thinks he has priority. He definitely does not ge 
on with Foundy, because Cracker is jealous and Foundy can’t see enoug” 
to protect himself; however, that does not make too much concern becau 
Foundy spends his time under my bed. He is beginning to show his a 
considerably. 


“Then there is Daney, a Great Dane puppy, which Baba gave me. F 
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about five months old and a huge ‘baby.’ Cracker and he are taken out 

»gether for walks and rough-housing with each other, by two Hindu local 
dys. one with:a pink turban and the other with a yellow turban — they 
ok as if they were going to a dog race when one sees them start out. 
laney is friends with ‘Foundy’ and also, sleeps in my room at night — so 
e are three ‘personalities’ in one enclosure. 


“To keep us still busier, a fourth dog, a darling soft small dachshund, 
‘rived through Sarosh. An English captain and his wife who returned to 
ngland, gave it, with all its pedigrees, to him. The six months’ quarantine 
:w in England is so heartrending to those who return. Mani had wanted 
dachshund before she had Cracker and Sarosh had heard about it. How- 
ver, now that Cracker is such a fireworks, she could not have another dog 
ight there. Of course, I came along just as it was being returned to the 
ar and it gave me one look which melted my heart (easy to be melted by 
nimals), and said, like the expectant mother, ‘It is as easy to have three 
hildren as two.’ However, Norina returned from a walk and fell unex: 
ectedly in love with “Banja” (his full name is Banjamore) ; he now is in 
er room adjoining mine. The first day Daney, who is so huge, barked 
is head off and we thought it was because he wanted to gobble up the 
Fittle ‘dacks’ and then, fortunately, we found that it was merely the ball 
That the dacks played with! 


“Well, now the ‘unresolved question’ is what to do with these darlings 
vhen there are visitors. Norina says that Mrs. Duce being a Sufi, will want 
o meditate and expect only peace and quiet in an ashram! Of course with 
Baba there is a place for everything. 


“Which leads me to the thought of Baba’s ‘Religion of Life’ and I 
enclose for you a leaflet of his Message at Surat. That was where there 


zathering at Madras, only that was still larger. Surat is the stronghold of 
the Parsees and the place they first came to a hundred years ago. Only 
secause of turbulent feelings presently of Hindu and Moslems, it was 
thought better to keep the Surat gathering to Parsees. Baba says the ortho- 
Jox Parsees are as ritual-ridden as any religion or more so. All the original 
icriptures were destroyed, I understand, at the time the original Parsees 
were persecuted in Persia and came to India. What is now used as Scriptures 
1s what was put down from memory; still they stick to the ‘letter.’ While 
the message of Baba’s ‘Religion of Life’ was given to the Parsees, neverthe- 
i. it applies universally. 
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vere hundreds of people gathered to meet him. It was something like the 


“You ask ‘Baba’s plans,’ yet we do not know any or much more thar 
you who are not here. I do believe that Baba is going to America, becau 
he has said it, yet ‘when’ is in his own good time. One day we think 
can see signs of his probable departure on the horizon, and the next day th 
horizon looks as if he were staying here for next year. But don’t be influ- 
enced by anything ‘I don’t know’ because Baba is so fluid in his movement: 
— it could be any time after January. 


“J am afraid that if you return to England now your plans will oll 
be ‘fluid’ and you will be there ‘indefinitely.’ If you want to be ready te 
join Baba when and wherever, then as he says, ‘remain in Panama or Ja- 
maica.’ I am sure time will bear this out clearly to you. 


“Please tell Miss or Mrs. Manis Madure that I received her good lette 
of October 4th. She asked me about the significance of dreams of Baba 
Tell her that Baba once told me that any dreams where a spiritual Mastey 
appears, is not a dream but a vision. Also he has told us that any time 3 
person’s thoughts turn truly to Baba, that he is truly with them. As shi 
says, she would prefer to have faith in the heart to money in the pocker: tha: 
is the right understanding of values. However, Baba has ‘given’ us faith) 
it is not something we go after and obtain. Faith is a gift from God whicll 
a. Perfect Master can awaken in another; it is what the Bible calls ‘th, 

pearl of great price!’ It is very fine that she wants faith. Thinking of Baby 
and doing what she can for others, will be of help, I am certain. 

“Baba sent his Blessing to your group. Did you get it? And eterna 
love to you, 


“JT have sent you, and also to Margaret, a photo of Baba for Christmat 
but it may get there after Christmas. If others like it, you might have iii 
copied in smaller size. I sent one to Will in England too and Phyllis fow 
the New York group. It helps to have a new photo of our Beloved. 


" “Well, please keep me in touch with you too. 


“Keep your good health and spirits and know that anything can happe# 
at any time and you may be with him again ‘anywhere at his choosing.’ 
“Love, in which Norina joins me, 


— Elizabeth” — 
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Baba, as you know, never discusses politics but from time to time kp 
will refer to the present and future and at this time he would speak cy 
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‘e seriousness of the present but that there were much worse times ahead. 
4t one also remembers that when Baba speaks of adversities he does so to 
vert them. Still, how many difficulties did lie ahead for us all as 1945 
yproached. Also, we were realizing that Baba no longer tried to keep you 

good mood by humoring you. Those days were over but with 100% 
ith in Baba, how really much better for us are all these difficult times 
ian for those in the world who do not feel the spiritual significance of 
1 that goes on. 


Let us now hear from Ivy Duce on her first visit to Pimpalgaon, re- 
‘cred to in the previous letter: 


“Everything and every moment of our 1947-1948 visit with Baba was 
utstanding. Of course the personal thing I like to speak of is the way 
aba healed my body. I know Baba always says he does not perform miracles. 
understand this to mean that when he does anything supernatural it is 
ot a miracle — as it would be if we did any phenomena, but perfectly 
atural because his nature is divine. 


“One day he was telling me what my job in life would be and how | 
ad much work to do in the future to establish the Suff movement on a 
ane and staple basis in the West. As his implications dawned on me, | 
ras aghast, and said, ‘But Baba, how on earth can I do all that with this 
aachine?’ (pointing to my body). He looked down at me sort of apprais- 
agly, and then looked off. ‘It is a long time since I have discussed the 
hysical,’ he said, ‘but I will help you.’ I had not asked him for any healing 
nd did not expect it. My exclamation came out of surprise. 


“The next morning about eight o’clock he summoned Norina, Eliza- 
»eth, Charmian and me to the house in back of where we were staying. 
Che ‘girls’ lived there. He said we were all to ‘play’ that morning and not 
»e serious. By keeping us all telling jokes, we were soon in gales of laughter. 
de quietly suggested to Mehera that I might like to see some of their 
napshots. She brought them out and laid them on a large table which stood 
n the center of the room. Baba had been sitting on a couch on the opposite 
ide of the table from where we westerners sat. As I stood up to look at 
the snapshots and picked one up, I suddenly felt as if I had been pierced 
vhrough the heart with an arrow. It was such a shock I fell weeping into my 
chair and it seemed as if my heart turned over and over. I have sometimes 
wondered if this was not something I once read about in Sufi literaure — 
che ‘emptying the chalice of the heart’ by a Master. Baba crossed the floor 
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in his usual silent way, walked up behind my chair, put his hand on my 
shoulder and kissed the top of my head. He then walked back to the sofa, 
I was so upset I was only aware of this. Finally Chairmian led me out of 
the room to my own quarters. All that afternoon and part of the next day 


well, I had had extremely low thyroid, and a blood pressure of 90 (which 
suddenly went up to 115), trouble with the pituitary and other glands, 
neuritis in one whole shoulder and arm, plus a very painful sciatic nerve, 
There were other things, but this is not an ‘organ recital.’ 


“Shortly after our very first meeting with Baba, Norina and all of 
us were standing in the garden in Pimpalgaon and she pointed up to the 
crags where Baba did his ‘Universal Work and she said she would take mu 
up the next day; the words had hardly come from her lips, when Gohe! 
was seen running toward us from way down the path where Baba was if 
a cabin and she came directly to Norina and said: ‘Mrs. Duce is not t 
climb the hill.’ It was my first experience that Baba knew our eve 
thought and word, no matter where he is. He healed me for a spiritua: 
purpose — the work I had to do. Otherwise he always says it is best fo 
us to be thankful if we can work out our karma through the body, whic! 
is the easiest way, even if it seems hard to us. We get other bodies, lik ki 
new, suits of clothes, so that if this one has to be patched it is a sign we a 
working off our karma.” . 


* * * 


It had been necessary for Elizabeth to return to America for a mont 
or two in the spring of 1948 for work in connection with the Meche 
Center and for family affairs, but she was back in India with Baba br 
August 6th and she and Norina remained with him up to July end, 194! 


In July, 1948, two more Westerners were recalled to India, Delia DeLeex 
from England and Jean Adriel from America. They, like Norina and Eliz 
beth, were amongst Baba’s earliest disciples, having followed Baba sinu 
his first visit to the West in 1931, 


In those early days, Baba would tell us, “I call you to me for work, n» 
for your own pleasure.” And “I have not chosen the West, it is not a que 
tion of choice, but a question of where my work is most needed to hay 
spirituality and materialism go hand in hand.” Therefore is it not possiky’ 
that the recall of all four women from the western hemisphere at tl» 
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eriod was connected with Baba’s Universal Work in the west and his 
)romised visit to Meher Center in Myrtle Beach? 


Delia has sent a very interesting record of her trip to India during this 
eriod and with her permission I include it in the present narrative, slightly 
obreviated. (The first part of her stay was in the ashram on Meherabad 
fill and later in the ashram at Pimpalgaon). 


NOTES ON MY TRIP TO INDIA IN 1948 — By Delia DeLeon 


It was during the early part of 1948, whilst I was on a visit to my 
slations in Panama, that a cable arrived from Baba asking me to come to 
adia for three months. 


© I had received a letter from Jean Adriel in America telling me that 

The was also going; and we were able to sail together from England on 

une 26 — an almost miraculous feat to obtain passage on the already over- 
rowded ships sailing to India. 


All Baba’s disciples had been asked to observe some special discipline, 
rom a list he had sent, to last from June 2nd to July 20th. Jean and I 
Yelected the semi-fast of eating only one meal a day, and once tea or coffee, 
s this seemed the most practical selection during a period of travel. 


Jean and J had many interesting talks and speculations about the future. 
Neither of us had seen Baba since we said goodbye to him in Cannes in 1934. 
We both felt that deep changes had taken place in our inner selves. We 
1ad been through material and emotional upheavals and had been delving 
‘na psychological research. Jean had written the book, Avatar. I had experi- 
nced the dark days of the war with all that they implied. I could see 
‘vell why Baba had left me in the active world to be plunged deeper into 
duality and the illusions of Maya — it was psychologically what my char- 
Jicter needed. We felt the moment was ripe for our starting a completely 
/ ew phase. 


It was with feelings of great joy we watched the lights of Bombay 
come into view, for we knew we were to see our Beloved Baba again after 
'1 long separation. 


The next morning, July 15, we landed and were met on the dock by 
“four disciples. We were told that Baba had sent instructions that we were 
co be four days in Bombay, then go to Ahmednagar or stay at Meherabad, 
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the ashram on the hill. Though Baba was staying at Ahmednagar, the nov 
said we would not see him until August 10th. Then we would go wi 
him to Pimpalgaon. This was our first little test for we had only be 
asked for three months and it looked as if a month would elapse befot 
seeing him. Our host and hostess, Homai and Meherji, were two charmin 
Persian disciples. They and others gave us a warm-hearted welcome an 
did everything possible to make our stay pleasant. 


All were on some regulations, most of them fasting, but one r 
markable group of four women decided to say the Divine Name 1,000,0@| 
times a day. We thought this a complete impossibility. The first day | 
took them 15 hours (the name had to be said aloud). After that they di| 
it in ten hours. At the end of the first week Baba ordered them to ste 
and to go into silence for the second week; the third week they fed wi) 
their own hands a different poor person every day; the fourth week, th» 
went on fast. One of the women, Dinah, had an extraordinary experiené 
She became unconscious; and one of the four, a doctor, said she saw all t 
symptoms of death, the eyes turned up, the heart stopped, and rigor mo 
set in. They all called on Baba. Suddenly Dinah came to and wonde 
what was happening. She said she felt a deep inner peace and ecstatic ca 


Most were inclined to agree with us that Baba in this new impersorm 
phase was trying to push his disciples away and forcing them to stand 5 
their own feet without his outward prop. 


We left from Bombay the evening of July 18th, changing to a low 
train at 3:30 a.m, All the stations we passed were swarming with refuge: 
living where they could, in a most pitiable condition of poverty and di 
We were told the same conditions prevailed in Pakistan. This was the aftie! 
math of freedom from Britain and partition; more people had been kil! 
apparently than in World War II. 


At 9:00 a.m. we arrived at Ahmednagar and were met by Adi, Sr. ay) 
Kaka. They seemed surprised that we had brought so much luggage, by 
we explained that we came prepared for any change in plans,—our s® 
might just as easily be three months or three years. We drove to Meherab: 
“The Ashram on the Hill,’ passing the men’s quarters down below. Kiv 
Davy met us at the gate and we were then introduced to the other wom) 
living there. Several I knew from my two previous trips to India in 1? 
and 1936-7. 
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Baba had now divided the women into four groups each—with their 
mn quarters and allowances. They were independent of each other but 
uld mix if they chose. Baba explained that this was the best way of keep- 
gz peace, as in this phase he did not want to be troubled with personal 
oblems or personal ties. He was too busy with his mast and universal 
York. The only women with him in Pimpalgaon were Mehera, Mani. Mehru 
Gd Dr. Goher. Kitty, Rano and Naja were called from time to time, 


The ashram had been greatly extended since I had last seen it in 1937. 
vo enormous rooms had been built on top of the original building, with 
‘izps from the outside leading up to them, The garden was extended and 
ring to the monsoon rains looked very green. There was a peacock which 
‘)mpletely fascinated us, especially when he strutted about with his tail 
read out fanwise. Kitty presented us with a message from Baba saying 
'): had decided to see us sooner and would come up on July 23rd and that 
2 would go with him to Pimpalgaon (the new Center, approximately 
‘teen miles from Meherabad), on August 20th. Norina and Elizabeth 
ould also come with us. 


No one could stay at Meherabad without becoming aware of the won- 
srful atmosphere which pervades this holy place—pure and serene. Baba 
ys this is his first and last ashram, that he will be buried there; and has 
id a dome built for this purpose. On it is inscribed, “Mastery in Servi- 
ade.” Adjoining, there are five little prayer rooms. In years to come, Baba 
-ys, Meherabad will be a place of pilgrimage. It is pervaded with his 
cesence, so calm and peaceful, far away from the turmoil of the world. 


The food is vegetarian, simple and plentiful. Baba now allows more 
seedom—no luxuries. During the war years life had been very austere— 
l experiencing suffering and hardship in some way. 


July 20th. Today is the last of the fast, so we start regular meals at 
‘1:00 a.m. lunch and 6:00 p.m. supper. Each group has its own little 
srvant, for the first time. These are devoted to Baba and treated as friends. 
| 7e are regarded as guests, everyone is so kind and comes to offer help, All 
_ater has to be heated but it is plentiful at the moment. 

' July 21st. A note from Baba saying he will come up tomorrow, 9:30 
‘4m, with Mehera and Mani to greet us. There is great excitement as he 
"as not paid them a visit to Meherabad on the hill for at least a month. 


| 
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July 22nd, The great day dawned, a lovely sunny day. The ashr: 
had been like a beehive from 5:30 a.m. Garlands were made and r 
cleaned. Everyone put on their best clothes. At 9:00 a.m. we heard 
car coming up the hill, so we all lined up at the gate. Jean held a maw 
garland, and I a white one. The car stopped and out came Mehera ar 
Mani, but no Baba, Our hearts sank, but they smilingly told us he hy 
stopped off at the men’s quarters down the hill. The car went back a 
five minutes later, Baba appeared at the gate. He held out his arms and) 
beaming smile appeared on his face. We ran to embrace him and the ye 
fell away and all our problems and heartaches. Time stood still—here 
Reality. Only those who have had the felicity of being thus embraced c 
understand the extraordinary feeling of happiness it brings to be thus e 
folded in love. He walked towards his room and at the steps, Masi w’ 
waiting to perform the ceremony with the cocoanut—symbol of sacrifice 


We were told to come in with Mehera and Mani. Baba said he was_ 
happy to have us with him, We would stay at Meherabad for six wee 
and during that time we were to rest, eat, not worry, and think of hiv 
and when we moved to Pimpalgaon we would be kept busy all the tit 
He said he was very, very tired with the weight of the universe on | 
shoulders; but soon that would change and also conditions in the We} 
He continued, perry ens is Baba, everything is Baba, and everywhere 

Baba and all else is zero.”” He intended going on two mas? trips. He w 
really happy with the masts, but the six weeks we were at Pimpalgaon 
would be with us all the time. Discussions of work would take place fra! 
August Ist. All the other women were then called and he jokingly asl) 
me if I still liked Eau de Cologne. This recalled my previous visit to In| 
when I was always using it, owing to the very hot weather. 


Baba walked around to inspect our quarters, and with that sweetnr 
so characteristic of him said we were to have everything we really needli 
He showed us the inside of the dome which had been built over the sy 
where he had stayed seven months in seclusion, taking only coffee. He 
spected the rest of the ashram, embraced us and drove off. We stood oy 
side the gate and watched the car disappear. 


Not having seen him for so long we noticed quite a change. Physicar} 

he looked more powerful and though the love and humor were still in e- 
dence, we felt that the emphasis was on the impersonal aspect of God. |» 
hair was less thick, and his face seemed very suffering at this period! E 
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orking, though full of power. With the exception of Mehera all were told 
‘)ey were not to touch Baba. Some say that spiritually Baba works on all 
| mininity through Mehera, and others say that she represents his feminine 
pect. Certainly, he has always said that while others are very near and 
ar to him in varying degrees, she is the Chosen One, the purest of the pure. 


After this meeting I felt so calm and happy. A feeling of peace per- 
ided my being as if a benediction rested on my head. I knew it was right 
1 me to be there at this moment but not before. I just had to be plunged 
ore deeply into Maya and come to terms with certain aspects of myself. 
ad not Baba not written to me during the war: “You are nearer to me 
here I want you, than if you were next to me physically where I did not 
Jant you. When we meet again you will be a changed Leyla (the Persian 
Same Baba gave me meaning Faithful One), and yet the same.” 


His timing is always perfect, so that the house on the hill of nun-like 
‘clusion now appears to be the perfect background to begin the new 
perience. 


July 23rd. It was arranged for Kitty to go with us down to the man- 
ali’s quarters where Baba was seeing groups of people for the first time in 
aonths. At 7:30 a.m. the car called for us, and it drove up to Baba’s small 
oom, where he stood garlanded, looking simply radiant from the door- 
ray. We went in. He touched our cheeks and said how well we were look- 
1g, then we were sent in the next room to greet Norina and Rano, and the 
wandali. Norina looked well. The men came in, amongst them, Donkin, 
Nilu, Pendu, Padre, Vishnu, Sarosh and Adi, Jr. Gulmai was also there. 


! The people coming were mostly from Poona and Jubulpore. They 
‘trooped up and were allowed to see Baba, but no darshan. At 9:30 a.m. 
\ve were summoned into the big hall. Baba came in garlanded and sat on 
"chair facing us. Everyone stood up and as he entered, chanted, “Shri 
‘adguru Meher Baba Ki Ji,” then they sang the names of God, written by 
‘Saba during the war: “Hari Paramatman, Allah, Ahura Mazd, God, 
' /azdan, Hu.’ A well-known man, who had been a disciple of Ghandi, 
"tood up and made a speech hailing Baba as Avatar. This was translated 
nto one or two other languages. After this the young daughter sang a 
| acred song. At 10:30 a.m. Baba stood up and dispersed the gathering. 


' We were shown around the men’s quarters — also the plans for a new 
lispensary. We were then driven back. 
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of our chek: 


July 30th - August 4th, There followed three separate interviews 
alternate days. At the first of these, Baba asked me to tell him everythi 
that had happened to me during the separation. As always happens on 
occasions, it does not seem necessary to say anything — one forgets ap 
way. The only important thing was being in Baba’s loving presence. Hoy 
ever, I did say that I was unhappy about the way I worked for him. I 4 
not feel adequate in the way I conveyed him to others. He listened inten) 
and gravely to all that I had to say. Then he said (on his board) that fi 
then onwards I would work for him 100° to his satisfaction and my 
peace of mind. He instructed me to write to several people giving them 
his news. He told us that we were to leave in the middle of October 
England. I was to stay two months in London and then go on to Pan 
The rest was not yet settled. : 

August Sth, Elizabeth returned from a trip to the U.S.A. She 
Norina are to stay here until we go to Pimpalgaon. Baba has given 
vitamins A, B, C and D to take. This is apart from Nilu’s preseriptic 


August 6th, We all got up at 4:00 a.m. to go to the cinema. I ha 
temperature and felt ill, but Kitty said Baba would be displeased if I 
not make the effort to go. Groups of women joined us at the cinema 
6:00 a.m, 


August 20th, Baba on his return called us to stay with him in the hoy 
in Ahmednagar until Pimplagaon was ready. It had to be enlarged to ms 
room for myself and Jean. We seemed litted into a different vibration, be) 
so close to him in day-to-day life. I ceased to make notes. All our thoug t 
and love and endeavors focused only on Baba. It is always an amazing ol 
unforgettable experience to live like this. All time and space are here whe! 


he treads the earth. 


Jean did some typing and editing of the new Discourses. I had to md 
“thrillers” at any hour Baba wished. Sometimes he would start walking | 
about the house and insisted, much to the amusement of the others, t= 
1 walk behind him, still reading. The newspaper was passed around ew? 
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orning and in the evenings, when we all sat with him in the garden, he 
duld ask us to tell him the current world events. We also had to tell him 
kes and funny stories. At last, Pimplagaon was ready and we moved to 
is lovely new center, called Meher Azad (Meher Free). The villa rather 
sembled a Swiss chalet; facing it was a four-room bungalow which 
orina, Elizabeth, Jean and I occupied. We had western cooking. Our 
eals were sent over from the men’s quarters, Baba and the other women 
e Indian food which was cooked in the villa. Rano and Dr. Goher acted 
links with the outside world. There was an attractive garden supervised 
’ Mehera. 


The day arrived for the official opening of the ashram and it was very 
iciently organized by Kaka. The women from Meherabad, Ahmednagar 
id other parts arrived and we had our meal sitting on cushions in the 
arden, and our food served on banana leaves. Kaka made’ a speech, relayed 
om the men’s quarters, calling on all to love and serve Baba more and 
jore. Baba then opened the main door with a silver key. He sat on the 


nuch and was garlanded. Gulmai performed arti with Mehera standing 
1 the other side of Baba. 


After this started a period of intense activity; meetings and disagree- 
vents over the Discourses and other matters; Baba sitting quietly and not 
J>ommenting until we had exhausted ourselves, in the end always getting 
‘ne decision he wished, Jean and I alternately were ill, much to Baba’s 
\sappointment, as he said he had planned several excursions we must both 
2 well and not miss them, We did rally for the most important and there 
as one delightful walk to Happy Valley, where Baba said Rama and 
‘ita had wandered in their flight. As we came back, two rainbows appeared 
Mo the sky and he said this was a good augury for us. 
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ti Every evening we gathered in the sitting room. Often I read stanzas 
t\tom Hafiz, Baba’s favorite poet. One evening I read ‘The Hound of 
i Teaven” by Francis Thompson. Sometime after, Baba said: “If I can stand 
| Melia’s reading ‘The Hound of Heaven,’ I can stand anything!” When 
i) ot reading poetry, Baba insisted on the four of us telling jokes, Luckily 
omeone from America had sent out a large book of jokes and in the morn- 
1g the book was passed around and we each selected three or four and 
rote them out ready for the evenings. Norina used to say hers with great 
‘ plomb. While we were talking, we often noticed Baba’s faraway ex- 
ression and the movement on the air of his fingers. Yet he always knew 
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exactly what we had said. Jean was given some special meditations a 
also writing and typing. There was further clicking of typewriter key 
from Norina, busy with her memoirs; Elizabeth with business letters an 
myself, doing very slowly — chapters of Dr. Ghani’s book, God Speaks 


Very soon after our arrival, Baba announced that our return passage! 
were booked for the middle of October. He said that one of my tasks o 
returning to England was to establish for him “The Universal Spiritus 
Centre” in Great Britain. He, himself, selected the first committee, ani 
I had to write to Mr. Purdom and Will Backett to explain all this to then 
It was to be run in conjunction with the parent league in America; ani 
Elizabeth and I had endless discussions and correspondence with solicitor 
so that the form should be kept the same, though adapted to English | 
and ways. 


Baba told me that I was only to stay six weeks in England and the 
sail for Panama to arrange for him to go there, as he wished to visit th 
Republic on his next trip to the States. I had even to write to Panama any 
ask for circulars to be sent with all data about Panama. These Baba kep 
in his pocket and later returned to me. Jean had her own instructions bu: 
we were both told that we would eventually return to India. : 


Needless to say, as all know, plans were changed. Baba postponed hj 
trip to the United States by starting his New Life and did not come to tlt 
west until 1952, and when he returned to India after visiting the Unite: 
States, England and Switzerland, only two westerners went with him, Rare 
Gayley and Dr. Donkin; but this is anticipating by nearly four years. 


When the last day of our departure arrived, Baba said we were n@ 
even to shed a tear, as we would be seeing him again whatever happenew 
So Jean and I left after a three.months’ stay, happy with Baba’s promi 
and ready to do the tasks allotted to us. Having gained an added insigh’ 
into Baba’s working and his technique of changing plans, building ary 
destroying when the work is finished, we returned to the west, strengthen@ 
and re-charged with Baba’s unfailing love. 
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Life in Pimpalgaon followed the usual pattern after Delia and Jean 
left, Baba in his unique way, keeping all busy in his work of “activity ary 
inactivity.” On this subject, Baba sent this message to G.P., “God is vert’ 
natural, 1 would say very human, and one who finds God as He really is) 
becomes as natural as God Himself. To achieve that:— 
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1) “Amongst the complete activity shall always be a period of complete 
vactivity. (2) “One must reach a state beyond desire; when one does 
ot want anything, he has everything. (3) To reach perfection means to 
ty to be divinely human.” 


During the latter part of 1948, Baba was away on many mast trips. 
Norina writes, during one of his absences, from Pimpalgaon to a friend 
1 New York: 


“Pim palgaon, September 11, 1948 
Dearest Adele: 

“We are without our Beloved for a whole month. He is north in se- 
lusion, for reasons that we consciously consider to be far too important 
o make known in general. It is not for us to make it known what these 
reat creative Spiritual Masters do when they meet in the sphere of life 
piritual. 


“I cannot think of other than this what I here say to you, and you 
fay use it in the group to refresh the indivisible feeling of the LOVE that 
annot yet be felt and one day has to be given to us in experience through 
he slowly awakening heart. 


“Tell to those who ask you what he is to us who have met him, this: 
ince I met this Life of Giving, our Baba, I can hardly believe that any 
poken word will ever do good or help this poor-ridden world without 
he Vision of the Heart. 


“To be near Baba—to see him perform his example as the Perfect 
Tuman Spiritual Being — is indeed demonstrating the essence of religion, 
f)any spiritual philosophy ever thought theoretically by man. The influ- 
nce of his spiritual greatness is evidenced throughout all and everything. 


“When he stays aloof, distant from us and yet always near, moving 
erpetually in realms of life of pure consciousness — beyond action so be- 
ond all that what we call Beyond . . . and then descending to our plane, 
oming down to the level of our self in touch with this common life, in 
ouch with the smallest facts of our diurnal existence — it is untold gra- 
iousness, compassion, devotion for our poor self in struggle to obtain this 
race. 


“He always had his feet firmly planted upon this struggling earth. He 
s always humorously sharing all human selfish reactions. 
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“His graciously contributing Self is here with us all the time — it — 
the divine will and it is the light of truth as love. 


“How complete this Master is! How clearly we can say that he i 
God-Man. To meet him — to give him one’s life is the key to fulfillmen 
For those who experience his Grace of Love there is little to worry. One 
caught in this Love unfathomable that he generates in us... It makes 1 
immune — one ceases to be distracted by the manifold attractions of thi 
surface life of the world in mind. 


“There is no need for impatience. There is no need to satisfy ment 
hunger for greater manifestations of the truth. Through this love for hi 
which is the spontaneously given Grace of his love for us, we feel to hav) 
tasted the fulfilled experience of God. We shall one day feel together th 
love that passeth understanding. We shall share, give, rejoice without was 
and bargaining speculation, without jealousy. Return it unto him who 
all-inclusive. In this form of life, conscious of this creative miracle, wi! 
shall meet in some place in the world and sit at his feet and place the for |) 
head on his heart that he may clear it from prejudice, doubt, fear and pail, 


“We will meet again soon. With him we hope to return to the Ne: 4 
World. I write this from the heart and from the heart I send the lov 
that is born through his own self that never leaves one without th 
nostalgic feeling for him. 

— Norina” 
(to be continued) 


BOOK REVIEW -— Stay with God 
' By FRANCIS BRABAZOP 


Leaving aside the recorded utterances of The Avatar (Divine Incarny: y 
tion) which are in a class absolutely apart from the works of men, ever 
great age produces a book that is a praise of Divinity as Man and an assuy } 
ance of Man in Divinity and at the same time a permanent record of @ be 
contemporary consciousness and conscience. Such a book is the one unet! 
review. 
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ytay with God’.” Four years later when Francis arrived at Meherabad 
or his present stay with Baba he presented Baba with the book he had 
‘ritten for Him, 


It is a work of epic proportion and lyric intensity — those two quali- 
es that make a book a great book. It is divided into five books. 


Book 1 — Meber Baba (the occurrence of Reality in illusion), is a con- 
ensed biography of Baba and its opening lines immediately identify Him 
‘ith all the known Avatars of the past. His birth this time, His meeting 
ith the Perfect Masters Babajan and Upasni Maharaj and His consequent 
nowledge of Himself as Avatar; His training of His first disciples (which 
so includes His journeys in India and to the West), His work with the 
fasts or God-mad — “the children of God who have given up the toys 
£ guns and rackets .. . and have come out into the open spaces of spirit — 
re wide plains and the mountain passes of consciousness”, His Seclusion 
ad New Life and the ’55 Sahavas are treated in separate sections, ending 
‘ith a paen of praise to “the One for Whom all ships ever set out... for 
7hom all camps and settlements are made and struck and the march re- 
amed .. . for Whom all songs are poured . . . for Whom the reckless-of- 
fe ones throw away their lives.” 


Book Il — The Love Song of John Kerry (illusion singing to Reality) 
one of those curious and rare things in which pain and joy are so inter- 


J aungled and perfectly balanced that the reader’s individual “self” is sub- 


ued or laid aside, and all he knows is an un-nameable quietness lit by a 


‘ew and purer form of longing. 
| 


Book III — God’s Speaking (the question which Reality asked itself and 
he beginning of illusion and its end) is nothing less than a condensed 


| Xposition of the principal theme of Baba’s own book, God Speaks, related, 


trough the use of concrete images, to the lives of individual men and 
yomen. (What a courage to attempt such a thing! And with what signal 
access has it been carried out.) One is made to feel one’s own part in the 
yolutionary, and one’s participation in the re-incarnational processes, and 
so the certainty (by God’s grace) of involutionary experience. 


Book IV — The Steps to His Feet (abandoning illusion for Reality) the 
equirement for the aspirant of “‘unlearning” and surrenderance is set out 


smply and clearly. 
| 


Book V is an immense set of “variations” on the theme, the God-M) 
as World-Axis and Living Perfection of Art (the Divine Sun of Rea 
shining through the mists of illusion). In this book is boldly set out t 
fact that the God-Man is the perfect and living Reality, and the vie 
that any real culture or successful Way of Life can only be that whij 
rests upon the acceptance of the God-Man, accepting His person as div’ 
Model of Man; and which strives to mould itself and it works upon ti 
beauty of that Model. This view is supported by a wide knowledge of 1 
older cultures and a penetrating evaluation of present world conditio 
Image after image of true values are brought before our eyes by the me 
simple and beautiful language written in our time; and image after ime 
of false concepts in their context of situations — attitudinizations (a n 
word) —are brought to our attention — “Look here upon this pict 


” 


and on this,” the author is saying. 4 


Some may feel that in a book of this nature, controversial issues shor 
have been left out. But I agree with the view set out in the author’s Prefa 
that had he been born in another period he would have been content to on 
sing the Avatar’s praises, but being born in this time, comment is unavos 
able. Comment is the sign of concern and an admission of involveme® 
Francis is passionately concerned; but his concern is one that arises 1 
from an ideaological hope of “better conditions,” but from his love © 
his Master and his version of a New Humanity emerging in the patto 
that that Master is laying down — the impetus for which emergence w 
be given when He breaks His silence and manifests to the world as W 


He is. 


The book ends with an adoration of “‘adorative Self, the God-Man, ~ 
Artist — who strove us the stages of stone shape . . . to man-shape z 
broke through the seas of form, energy, thought-feeling to Self-state a 
returned to us with form illuminating all forms”; a tremendously sw 
resumé of Baba’s life, and an implied prayer that soon Baba will break } 


silence — for it will not be until then that real devotion will be possilti 


There are three entirely new “Discourses” of Baba’s in the book, « 
at the beginning, one in the middle and one at the end... Thus, as it we 
initiating, supporting and concluding the whole work. 


— Meestah Phuwank 
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